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said.   "He wants to see you at four o'clock this after-
noon/'

" Go on/' I said.   " I suppose Hitler wants to see me

afterwards."

" It's true.   Do you think you'll be allowed out? "

" 111 get out somehow."

But Michael was out for the day.    At last I ap-
proached the Sister.

" Can I possibly go out for an hour this afternoon ? "

"Certainly not/'
rltjs awfully important/'

I'm sorry, Captain Maugham.    But that's quite
impossible."

" If I tell you why, do you promise to keep it to your-
self?"

"Yes."

"I've got to see Churchill. He's at the Embassy.  At
four o'clock."

She looked at me for a moment.   Then she said, " All
right.   So long as you're only out an hour."

I felt sick and feeble as I got out of my taxi and
walked into the Embassy. The ante-room was so full
of generals that I recoiled and would have tried to
escape if I had not been rescued and led into another
office where the Prime Minister's staff sat about in atti-
tudes of exhaustion.

The double doors at the end of the room swung open
and disclosed Churchill in a boiler suit. He was radiant
with vitality.

"Whiskies and sodas for all," he said, and dis-
appeared within.

Suffragis sprang up from nowhere with drinks, and I